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SISTERS' DEPARTMENT 


TbougkU on the Old Tear and 

Hew. 


Many are the changes 
whieh hare taken place dur- 
ing the old year. Our hearts 
sometime* were filled to over- 
flowing with joy, and at other 
times' overwhelmed with sor- 
row and sadness. As our 
eyes are cast upon the figures 
of "1889" it seems to send a 
thrill through our very souls. 
It brings to us the thought 
that we are one year nearer 
the grave and a never ending 
eternity. Oht true but sad, 
eighteen hundred and eighty- 
eight is about to say farewell 1 
farewell ! forever, while eigh- 
teen hundred and eighty-nine 
is about to enter and say 
"good morning." 

With the farewells of the 
old year go many, many, fare- 
wells of departed friends, 
whose spirits shall enjoy 
eternal happiness or eternal 
woe. This thought brings to 
us an important question 
Had we been called would we 
have been found with our 
lamps filled, trimed and burn- 
ing or with no oil in our 
lamp ? God forbid 1 that any 
of us should ever be found 
waiting or famishing spir- 
itually. But may we be up 
and doing while it is called 
today, lest death overtake us 
and we be found wanting. As 
all book-keepers are about to 
change irom '88 to '89 may 
we be reminded of that Great 
Book-keeper in heaven who 
records not dollars and cts., 
but our very thoughts and 
words; yea, not only our 
words, but our very actions. 
As the poet has said, "It is a 
solemn thing to die but a 
far more solemn thing to live." 
It surely is said and truly is, 
if we live right we will enjoy 
everlasting peace. If we have 
used profane language during 
the old year we know that 
there is a blot on the page of 
that Great Book, and we 
should resolve to change 
that record before the new 
year rolls in at the door and 
continue to keep the page free 
from those blots which are 
only calculated to mar our 
happiness. With the old year, 
have gone all the pretty flow- 
en which only reminds us 
again of the fleetness of life ; 
hut as they come again in the 
new year, we are reminded of 
the fact, that though we fall 
in death, we shall on that 
great resurrection day rise to 
be clothed with immortality 
and crowned with eternal 
glory. Thanks be to God for 
these precious promises He 
has left on record for us. 
While the old year is about to 
put on his shroud, many are 
they who this evening are 
traveling the face of this great 
globe that are about to lay 
themselves down to be com- 
panions of the old year to 
eternity's night, God only 
knows who are to be called 
away. No wonder the poet 


■aid, "all that travel the globe 
are but a handful to those 
that slumber in its bosom." 
We are warned at almost 
every turn in life, of the im- 
portance of living noble, grand 
and glorious lives, so that our 
pilgrimage here will be one of 
honor and uprightness, and 
thereby secure that crown ot 
geld and the palm of victory, 
The old year carries with it 
many memories and tears, 
which will only be to us as 
pilgrims smooth our pathway 
to the eternal world where 
tears are known no more and 
where the eye is not dimed by 
that grim monster, death. 

Let us all take warning by 
the death of the old year and 
resolve tonight to do more 
good in the future than we 
have in the past, and by so 
doing will pave the way from 
earth to heaven with Buch 
material that will light up the 
way. Well has the poet said, 
'•ring out the old ring in the 
new." At this season of the 
year all nature has put on her 
shroud. But the snow shall 
be the winding sheet for the 
old year and as the old year 
is lowered into the grave we 
may well Bay with the poet 
'"Tib a time for memory and 
for tears." 

As we turn away from the 
grave of the old year let us 
hope to enjoy more in the new 
by improving ourselves men- 
tally and spiritually, and by bo 
doing we shall enjoy ourselves 
in this present life and in the 
great hereafter which should 
be the aim of every one. The 
years come and go as bo many 
shadows. 

The wheels of time move 
on not impeded by the chang- 
es in the least Soon eighty- 
nine will be spoken of as a 
dream or as a tale that is told. 
The name of the departed 
year will be a theme oi the 
Past. People are likened unto 
the old year. They live, 
move, act and have their be- 
ing for a time, when suddenly 
they are stricken down and 
cease to be no mora Let 
these words be the epitaph of 
the old year. 

EIghiy-«lgbt 
Now lie* in state, 
Wltb the d«piin«l ream, 
And at the door 
With siahly-fenr. 
Win welt for elaulj-nlns. 

We give one thought to 
Christmas which is prior to 
the closing of the old year, 
and say we are glad that 
while it is a time for memory 
and tears, yet there is a time 
for joy. 

Boon olfh ty-olghl 
Will know nil fata, 

lghty.utut\ 

ami A no. 


Bo 111 push rlfht throats. 
And pro** to yoa. 
Th»tel«Btj-oJD* l*osll*d. 

Magoie E. Hoover. . 


HARB1ED. 


Lau-Kthmkl-Bj the 

signed, st the home of the bride's par- 
ents, near Shanksv llle, Somerset Co., 
F«_, Thursday evening Dee. 27, 188ft, 
Mt. Walter Lake, of Lanark, 111., and 
Sitter Ida B. Kimniel, of Stoaeyoreek 
township, Somerset Co., Pa, Mar 
they have a pleasant journey through 
Ufa, la the wtsbjof their man* friends. 
John H. Knufkr. 

H.ATHKW8— HrLTWINE— On BsC. 20, 

Mr. M. B. Mathews, of Mew 
Paris, Ind., to Slater Bote Htltwlne, of 
Milton), Ind. 

A. A. Cobsr. 

Cbavsuc— Rick— By the undersign- 
ed at hi* residence at Pleasant Home, 
Dec. Si, 1888, Mr. Win. Craven, and 
Hiss Mattle Rice, both of Cedar VsJ. 
ley, Ohio. 

WM. KlBFEK. 


01." R DEAD. 


Whan o* 
fro mil ami i 
This sentence t 
As q«*i screed. 

Depart eld year 1 
Olil tlghty-elght 
Look* through the gate, 
B*> decrepit and feeble ; 
Hot feeling very able, 
And leaning on hi* ■l*ff, 
He eay* with a laugh— 

How d* j i do Mr. New Tear. 
The old, old year, 
With all lie tear*, 
Will bid adieu. 
And leave the new 
To take hie plan, 
And to hi* raee 

He say* good by to all. 
Than elsbty-nlne, 
Be very She, 

Bay* the old cant com* back- 
As I'M on th* track. 


HARP— Ulster Mary Harp died Dee. 
16, 1888, aired 40 years, 4 months and 
30 days. Funeral serf Ices bj * 

A, A. Cobbb. 

To the Memory of Bro. Wm. D. 

Hartinau. 

Again we are pained to write that 
death has been among us and taken 
another of our most esteemed and be. 
loved pioneer brethren, one who has 
been associated with the Brethren 
church in Cal., for a little more than 
twenty .five years. Bro. Wm- D. Hart- 
man was born In Botetourt Co., Vs.. 
March 10, 1823. died Dee. 17, 1888, aged 
66 years, 6 months and 38 day a. He 
leaves a wife, three sons and three 
daughters and a boat of sympathizing 
friends It) and out of the cburob to 
mourn his loss. Bro. Hart man was the 
youngest of bis father's family of ten 
children. Leaving Virginia lie moved 
to l'ii i mit n Co., Ind.. Id 18S8. In 
1840 Bro. Wm. waa married to Anna 
Myers, daughter of Eld. Frances 
Myers, an esteemed and widely known 
minister of the Brethren church. Bro. 
Hartman moved to Iowa In 1850 and 
in 18U came to Cal. For twenty-four 
years he has lived at Woodland, Yolo 
Co,, Cal., where, ln that favored locali- 
ty, he was successful in securing a 
competency for old age, and blessed 
by living to see his children grown to 
manhood and womenhood and com. 
fortably settled around him. Re- 
ligiously Bro. Hartman was a man of 
few words. "Doing Religion" was 
his motto. He disliked very much dis- 
honesty and hypocrisy either In or out 
of the church. He loved honesty, in- 
tegrity and sobriety. Deceit in any 
form. received his out. spoken words of 
condemnation. His last Illness was of 
short duration. Attending to hia 
evening work he was stricken down 
with apoplexy. He was carried to his 
room, and ail that loving hearts and 
skilled physicians could do was of no 
avail. A tew hours and all was over. 
He was at rest. Bro. Hartman had 
for some time past, expected to be 
called home suddenly. As be had 
first "sought the kingdom of heaven 
and its righteousness," so also he hath 
arranged his temporal affairs. Had 
"set them in order." All was ready. 
"Be ye also ready for ln such an hour 
as ye think not the Son of man cometh .' 
Being an old friend, I was called by 
the bereaved wife and children to at- 
tend our brother's funeral. The large 
number of friends present, the tearful 
eyes and sympathizing hearts told 
plainer then words of mine that they 
loved him. 

Thus one by one our fathers and 
mothers and pioneer workers aud mem- 
bers of the church in Cal., are being 
"gathered home." Their labor Is over 
here, ours Is not. My prayer is, that 
we may take, and carry on the work, 
until we are allowed to join them again 
on the "other shore, 

J. P. Wolf*. 
Lathrop, Cal., Dec. S3, 1888. 

A Buy Lite Ended. 

McClain.— At her home near Au- 
rella, Iowa, Mrs. Mary McClain, wife 
of William McClain, died of heart 
trouble and In flam mat Ion of the bow- 
els, at 2 o'clock p. nt, Friday, Dec. 14, 
1888. On the I4th of Dee. those of the 
family who were present at her bedside 
realized that mother was also a mortal 
being and must pass the way of all the 
earth. She was not confined to her bed 
until the evening of the day before ber 
death. She suffered considerably dur- 
ing the night and more or lees the day 
following, until about two o'clock 


When she quietly and peacefully "fell 
asleep." The absent members of the 
family were telegraphed, but through 
unavoidable olrcumstances, three of 
the eight absent members of the family 
were unable to be present. The funer- 
al took plane at the German Baptist 
church two miles southwest of Aurella, 
at 11 o'clock, a. m, Deo. 18, 1888. 

A brief sei vice wae held at the home. 
Hymn No. 698 of the Brethren's hymn 
book was sung, '; Asleep ln Jeans," and 
followed by prayer. Blder John Early, 
assisted by Elder 8. T. Grove, preached 
the funeral sermon from 1 Tim. 4: a, 7, 
"For I am now ready to be offered 
and the time of my departure la at 
hand. I have fought a good fight, I 
have finished my course, I have kept 
the faith, henceforth there la laid up 
for me a crown of righteousness, which 
the Lord, the righteous judge shall 
give me at that day ; and not to me 
only, but unto all them that love his 
appearing." Hymns number SOS and 
810 were sung at the chnrob. The body 
was Interred In the Aurella oemetery. 
The deceased waa born at Mason- 
town , Fayette Co., Pa., Feb. IS, 1829, 
being therefore SO years, mouths and 
38 days, on the shores of time. Her 
father, James Kelso, lived to be 80 
years old, but her mother died when 
she wae quite young, leaving ber desti- 
tute of a mother's care. She lived 
with her father and step-mother till 
the age of eighteen, when she waa 
united In marriage to William Mc- 
Clain, March 11, 1B4T, by Elder James 
Quinter, who also baptized them the 
same year. She was a consist* ui mem- 
ber of the Brethren (German Baptist) 
church for the last forty-one years of 
ber life. She waa a true and devoted 
Christian. With ber husband and 
family she lived in her native state for 
seventeen years, leaving ln the spring 
of 1844 ; came to Greenfield, Ross Co., 
Ohio, remaining one year; returned to 
Pennsylvania where she resided ten 
years longer, and then with the family 
moved to Wyanotte, Bureau Co., III., 
where she remained three years, from 
which place with a family of ten came 
in the fall of '87 to Traer, Tama Co., 
Iowa. She lived at Baker's Grove for 
about t weuty-two years. At this place 
she la well known and bad many 
friends— she was always ready to help 
those who needed help. She will long 
be remembered by those around Ba- 
ker's Grove. From this place she 
moved with a remnant of the family— 
ber husband and three sons- to Au- 
rella, Cherokee Co., Iowa. It waa 
hoped that she would live to enjoy her 
new home, but God, In his Infinite wis- 
dom, saw fit to call her from earth to 
ber rest. 

To her care God intrusted ten sons 
and five daughters, but took to him- 
self, ln their infancy, three loved ones, 
Dell la, Mary and Eiva, The form of 
Dellla was laid to rest at Mason town, 
Pa., Mary at Tipton, Iowa, and Eiva 
at Baker's Grove, Iowa. 

She enjoyed good health while she 
lived in Pennsylvania and Illinois, but 
for the last twenty-five years her health 
has been failing gradually, yet she did 
most of ber house work herself. She 
was afflicted with a partial deafness 
the last fifteen years, and took treat- 
ment from physicians In the east, and 
some two years ago, went to Chicago 
to be treated by Dr. S. S. Bishop, who 
helped her hearing somewhat, but It 
did not prove to be permanent. She 
took several visits among her children 
also, and It was hoped that these visits 
would result in permanent good, but it 
seemed that nothing would restore her 
shattered health. Though she had 
many trials and sicknesses, yet with- 
stood them, and with the desire, we 
believe, to rear ber family to manhood 
and womanhood, which were her moth- 
erly petitions to the Heavenly Father 
and granted by him. Althouuli she 
prayed that all of her children would 
become followers of the Saviour— it Is 
so with a number— yet it is to be hoped 
that all will so live after her example 
as to meet her at the glorious resurrec- 
tion morn. "Mother. Home and Heav- 
en" are the sweetest words In the Eng- 
lish language! The English language 
neither affords words, nor Is the pen of 
the writer able to portray thoughts 
adequate to her life. She waa always 
vigilant and thoughtful for the beet In- 
terests of her family. In the morning 
at noon, and in the evening, at night, 
our mother watched, cared 'or and 
caressed us. She spared nothing, no 
nothing, that would make her family 
happy, fihe seemed a being not mor- 
tal, for a mortal, It seems, could not 
endure what ihe endured. Our hearts 
sink within us when we consider the 
thousands of steps she book all for the 
family. Yea, and now she leaves us, 
"Ob, my dear children," will be re- 
membered and treasured by u« alt as 
lbs hut words breathed by our own 


Reel goodness does not 
attach Itself merely to this world; it 
points to another. A conscience void 
of offense before God and man U an in- 
heritance for eternity ; and religion Is 
an Indispensable element In any noble 
human character, for it 1* the tie that 
connect* one with the Creator. As 
these elements were characteristic of 
our mother, we feel safe in treasuring 
them ln grateful remembrance of bar. 
If we could but pull back the curtain 
that conceals the great beyond. Time 
and eternity 1 Preparation and enjoy- 
ment 1 When time is no more, Eter- 
nity snail be. 

Oar mother erected a monument that 
will stand forever. That monument 
was chiseled by deeds and polished by 
prayer. There li an aching void that 
can never be filled, for God gave us 
but one mother. She leaves an affec- 
tionate father and a loving family of 
twelve children to mourn her lost. 
After the wounded hearts have been 
bealed, there will exist that lingering, 
loving memory of a kind, gentle, Chris- 
tian mother. Her beautiful eyea are 
closed to this world of sorrow- Those 
careworn feet are still ; those caressing 
bands of love are lying peacefully on 
ber breast. 

"The flight of the spirit. 

How did it go 1 
Was It sorry or glad, 

As it left its lead 
And started oat 
On its untried road *" 
Her life is dedicated, the aervlow o'er, 
And she rests— rests forever more,. 
"Asleep In Jesus, blessed sleep! 
From which none ever wake to week." 
Farewell, mother, we bid you farewell; 
"But not forever," comes back on the 

echoing swell; 
Thou art gone, bnt we shall see thee, 

when T 
Now, bv faltb, but in person— then. 
J.H.- 


Best Cough tyre. 

For all disease* ui the Throat, eiul 
Langs, no remedy is so**le,«r«wly.aod 
certain a* Ayer»s Cherry Pectoral. 
An indispensable family medicine. 

"I fiad Ayer's Cherry Pectoral an 
Invaluable remedy for cold*, cough*, 
end other ailment* of the throat and 
lung*." — M. 8. Bands!], 304 Broadway. 
Albany, N. T. 

" I have nstd Ayer'i Cherry Pectoral 
(or bronchi ti* and 

Lung Diseases, 

tor which I India re li to ue the greatest 
medicine in She world." — Jams* Miller, 
Caraway, X. 0. 

"My wife had a distressing cough. 
with pains in the aide and breuit. Wo 
' tried various medicine*, but none did 
her any g»i"l until I gut n Imtite cl 
Ayer'» Cherry Pectoral wlik'li lun in red 
her. A neighbor, Mrs. Klenu, had the 
mosaics, and the cough was relieved by 
the DM of Ayer's Chorry Pectoral. I 
have no hesitation In recommending 
till* medicine." — Robert Horton, Fore- 
man HeadHbht, Morrill ton, Ark. 

" Ayer's Cherry Pectoral cured me of 
a severe cold which had settlod on my 
lungs. My wife says the Pectoral halps 
bar moro than any other medicine she 
ever used."— Snos Clark, Ml Liberty, 


Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, 

rearAsan bt 
Dr. J. C. Ayer A Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Bold trf *h OrafglM*. Prk* |l ; ili botlM*. Si- 


TheBrethren Church 

OF 

PHILADELPHIA, . 

Present piste* ef worship es>*> 
iter 1th and York St*. 

lOHMM'KilSrrtDEK. PaMar. 
Residence. 3«J It, nth m. 

Preaching every Sunday at lot & Ti 
o'clock. Sunday- School ever Sunday 
at Hi o'clock. Prayer-meeting every 
Wednesday night at 8 o'clock. 

To reach the parsonage, take the tth 
St., Yellow car, get off at York, To 
reach the Chapel, take the 6th St., 
Green car, get off at 
one square. 


York, walk 
You are welcome. 


For Sale by 

The Brethren Pub, House. 

ASHLAND, OHIO. 


Bible OtHstnaaterr, l> 
B*sU Bniwn, four lltno, 


by Jstntenjn. _ 

TOlaDUl, UlO nsssn 

chtrtT:! r.ijtti munis rr P 1 

Tuvtifefpri Hmnu had BifbwsY Grader, 

l>r* U- ftuliur. 
The LouLiTUl* m*nnsiLoi>« hy tt* H 

trT- mill. 

The PiusbUstot s:id Lord's Rupper, by/ J* W< 
Beer, bj mail, 
Tu* A*npT>or Pilfr.ni.tff* t ibftKut tr.<1 lar- 
•MlftfllatnleB of wared music sad old hym sr 


B1 


V«V 


My Northern TrsTtl*. hi JtilU "■* oof 
lnir-riwtln.t'j.irtuiiiHof'si tear* neper 
nets, £..£ UhQ». 

HLiiurrof UieAsttiead Uooiity ffliiortosU 
EfocL*ty T lis psfu, paper. ■ 

The Bmtfena amu! For ear yw irom 

IBM* lOol*. 

Bspvrt* ofur OanTsntloo of the Brslhno 
ohurefa* esLoh, VmW\ 

sv"r^*i«sritti ftR.^assr* — 


. . 


